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PREFACE. 
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Thb motiTes by which we are inflnoiced in the productioii of 
any work, cannot, at all times, be ascertained by the pemsal of 
the work itself; and yet few condescend to peruse an Author, 
without affixing some motire to the production of his brain. 
For the pmrpose of escaping the offensire charge of being in- 
fluenced by a wrong motiye, as weH as at once to explain and 
illustrate the yiews which have fiimished the basis of the 
following Poem, the Author begs to oSbt the appended 
observations. 



It has long appeared somewhat singular to the write of this 
Work, that, although there have always been numbers eager 
to rem for the prizes awarded to the several kinds of inferior 
proM composition : and, although the taste for poetry, and the 
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lY PRBFAGB. 

original feelings of the mind on which that taste is dependent, 
graduate as much, probably, as the taste for prose composition; 
yet, that there should, nevertheless, have been so few poets, 
who have professedly written for any but the higher classes 
of society. A very larg^ majority of those who have courted 
the Muses, have displayed an undisguised eagerness to ob- 
tain, as the award of their labours, the most distinguished 
wreaths which their judges could confer : and, in order to 
give validity to their claims, or insure the prize for which they 
contended, a specious display of learning has been resorted to, 
in which to array the offspring of their fancy, thereby ren- 
dering that the exclusive property of the fem^ which might, 
with more propriety, have been made the possession of all ; 
while beauty, rank, and influence, — ^the elite of fashion, — 
have exhibited as breathless an anxiety to support the aris- 
tocracy of the Muse, as the Poet has of vanity and 
ostentation. 



The Author of the following Poem, although he professes 
not to be a stoic, in reference to the opinion and approbation 
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of others, avows it, nevertheless, as having been his intention 
to write for those readers of poetry who move in the less 
elevated spheres of life, but whose taste for song may be as 
natural, if not so polishe^^ as the taste of those who can sit 
down with an unmingled pleasure to the proverbially greatest 
poems of England, produced by the master spirits of the 
present age, or by those who have strung the lyre in days of 
yore. 

Notwithstanding the above unvarnished avowal, the Author 
ventures to hope, that while this is his main intention, 
there will be found in his Poem no sensible approaches 
to vulgarity, no outrage of the sensibility of correct taste, 
and, still less, any thing of those equivocal statements, which 
Infidelity may aafmrly claim as truth. And in conclusion, 
if he cannot felicitate himself with the assurance that he may 
hereby materially advance the union which should subsist be- 
tween Literature and Religion, yet he does cherish the inspir- 
ing assurance, that it will be proved that he has not retarded 
it; but that it may be useful, in some degree, by having 
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brought down one of the most sublime of all themes, into 
an aspect of practical bearing, among the humbler classes 
of the readers and lovers of Poetry. 



If he should have over estimated his production, he will 
be thankful to fair and manly criticism to correct his error 
—criticism of a kind which he would ever wish to value; 
while he holds the adulations of a party, and the bitterness 
and coarse contempt of the mere critic by trade, to be among 
the things which are unworthy of notice, and will soon 
pass away. 
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An apoBtropbe to the Deity — His anigtuice supplicated— The Onmipotenoe 
and Immutability of God— His eternity-— Christiaii comfort derived from 
the contemplation of the character of God — The power and paternal care of 
the Almighty, as seen in his works ; in the heayens, on earth, in the air, 
and seas — The folly and impiety of man, in rejecting the light wiUi which he 
is favoured — The inefficiency of any power leas than that possessed by God to 
create — The Omnq[K>tence of the Deity, as displayed in the ten plagues of 
Egypt — The destruction of Pharaoh and his army-^The support of a Chris- 
tian, derived firom the consideration of the Omnipotence of the Deity^-His 
providential government veiled in mystery— A Christian character in deep 
affliction considered ; his consolatign found in communion with God, elucidated 
by a comparison of his mental gloom wiUi the storms of nature—The 
power of the Deity as seen in a future state— The happiness of the righteous, 
the misery of the wicked — Twilight — Stillness &vourable to devotion — The 
aspirations of a pious mind prove the existence of God — ImpressioDS of this 

sublime fact on the savage mind— The charms of a calm evening— Sun-set 

Night ; its influence on devout fedings. Midnight — The power of God in 
preserving every dass of being — ^Moonlight and the starry heavens— The 
foUy of Atheisms-Address to the Deity. 
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Almighty^ Uncreated^ Undefined! 

Fountain of being 1 — every good combined ! 

How shall the dying insect of a day^ 

A frail ephemeral fly in smmy ray^ 

A mote scarce noticed in infinity^ — 

Presume to sing^ Thou Nameless One 1 of Thee ? 

The loftiest titles intellect can find 

Of giant genius^ or angelic mind ; 

The boldest trope created things supply. 

In heaven, in earth, or yon empyrean sky ; 

Or all commix'd, above, beneath, around. 

Of mightiest might, of beauty, or of sound, 

Feeble Thy power to tell, or speak Thy praise — * 

Vanish, and die before Thy glory^s blaze. 

Drectd God! Our Father , fearful Foe^ and Friend, 

All, in Thyself unite, — ^mysterious blend! 

One ray emit, and chase my mental gloom. 

Thick as the shades that hang around the tomb. 

Again command, and Nature's dreariest night 

Shall flee, — and all be clear celestial light, 
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2 THE OMNIPOTENCE 

So shall I trace, and sketch with awe profound^ 
Thy Power Omnipotent, to myriads round; 
And lead my fellows, while Thy works they see. 
Through Nature's wonders up to Deity. 

Ere yon fair arch of soft ethereal blue. 
Bathed in such charms as fancy never drew ; 
Or this terraqueous globe its glories shed. 
Or Time himself his mighty wings outspread. 
Or wild Boreas roared, or western breeze 
In light-wing'd Zephyrs play'd among the trees ; 
Or curdling frosts in arctic regions known. 
Or Day's Bright Monarch fired the torrid zone ; 
When all was vast profound eternity ! 
Nor being shared immeasured space with Thee; 
As now. Thou wast, changeksa Atmighty Lord^ 
Essential Spirit, self-existent God! 

The Christian's mind, with philosophic ken, 
Gazes on wonders hid from other men ; 
Extracts from nature's groans and human woes, 
From anxious wakings, and from soft repose; 
From mildew's blasts, which Spring's fair hopes consume. 
And circumambient airs which breathe perfume ; 
A living cordial to his tempted soul, — 
'TIS Wisdom, Power, and Love, direct the whole. 

He guides the swallow's emigrations flight, 
Who wraps around our world the pall of night; 
Rules in the forum, reins the dark decrees 
Of plotting traitors, — stills the raging seas. 



OF THE DEITY. 

He marks and numbers every falling hair,— 
The mild and savage live beneath His care ; 
The lark that carols up his heaven-bound way, 
The scaly monsters which in ocean play. 
The weak and helpless of the insect race. 
The fiercely daring, which the forest grace ; 
From trembUng leverets, and the startled deer. 
To the proud war-horse, scorning at the spear ; 
Or the most noble sons of Ood-like man. 
Or rudest, lowest, of the untaught clan; 
E'en up to seraphs — ^flaming hosts of might. 
Who bound, elastic, o'er the realms of light, — 
All live, the creatures of His wonderous will. 
Who rules with tireless power, and ceaseless skill. 

Creation's wonders preach Creation's God, 
His acts of mercy, and his scourging rod. 
Alike proclaim him, though in different ways. 
Commanding pious awe, and fearful praise. 

The fly that sports on wings of gossamer, 
And miUion'd tribes of animalcuke. 
Whose strange minutiae mock the prying eye. 
Though dancing thousands in a dew-drop lie ; 
The bulky girt of huge Leviathan, 
Whose scale-greav'd fins a sea of waters span; 
And mighty Mammoth's vast colossal form. 
Whose fearfol rush creates an embryo storm. 
His bellowing roars are given in thunder tones. 
Beneath his tread, the trembling forest groans : 
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4 THB OMNIPOTBNCB 

Each strikes with awe ; — e'en sceptic minds confess 
A power almighty in the deep impress. 

Creation's works Omnipotrncb imply ; 
A gianf s structure^ or an atom fly. 
Requires no less. A single mite-like grain. 
And mountain Alps, that spread Chamouni's plain ; 
The cold dull clod, and diamond stars that shine ; 
All ! all, proclaim an architect divine^ ! 

Man would be wise, and yet neglects to hear 
The trumpet voice of wisdom, ever near : 
Would wonders see, and yet rejects the light 
That brings the power of God before his sight ; 
And still a sign from heaven in folly seeks 
To prove a God, whom Nature loudly speaks. 

Let mightiest energies of man combine 
With mightier strength of angel-myriads join. 
No flower, or mote, for pleasure^ or for use. 
No speckless atom, could their skill produce. 
He who to all things life and being gave. 
Is God ! — Omnipotent to crush or save. 

From Egypt's sultry plains, in clouds arise 
The prayers of thousands, mingled with their sighs. 
Heav'n saw th' afflictions, — Mercy stoop'd to hear. 
And flew, swift-wing'd, to dry the falling tear : 
While ling'ring Vengeance, from his blood-red car, 
HurPd dread destruction through the land afar. 

Salubrious Nile's delicious fertile flood, (^) 
Transformed, became a fetid stream of blood : 
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The thirsty loathed it, yet for water sigh'd^ 
While finny numbers in its channels died ! 
Next came^ obedient to Jehovah's will^ 
A host of frogs^ and all their city fill ; 
A loathsome slaver marked their limping way^ 
O'er beds by night and over food by day. 

These passed ; and lo ! a heavier scourge arose^ — 
The dust grows pregnant, and the sands breed foes ! 
Each fierce Simiel whirl'd a vermin cloud. 
And wrapped the nation in a pesfrous shroud. 
On man and beast, the leechy insects stayed. 
And poison'd punctures o'er the body made. (') 

The dog-fly (^ followed ; in unnmnber'd hosts 
The sting-arm'd bandits fill'd proud Egypt's coasts ; 
With furious rush, they wing'd their hungry flight. 
And slew their victims with a poisonous bite. 

A foul infection taints the ambient air; 
Sickness and death the power of God declare : 
A grievous murrain feeds upon the land. 
And Egypt's cattle die at his command. 

Lo ! burning boils o'er human bodies spread. 
Or ulcerous blisters worms and vermin breed. 
The power of Magic screens its slaves no more. 
They writhe in pain, and give the contest o'er. 

Now volleying thunders, peal on peal, loud clash. 
While sheets of fire from nitrous storm-clouds flash. 
Heaven's dread artillery, with deaf ning roar. 
Rolls long and deep, and shakes the 'frighted shore; 
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6 THE OMNIPOTENCE 

Upborne^ the shock the cload-formM storehouse rendsj 
And torrent floods congesd^d^ en masse descends. 
Fire mix'd with hail runs hissing o'er the ground. 
And deals destruction all the country round. 
The fire-ey^d steed lies panting hard for breath. 
Or, loudly neighing, plunges on to death. 
The tent, the temple, house of mirth and state. 
In ruins, — ^all have met one common fate ; 
The widow's wail, the loud hysteric shriek. 
Proclaim the anguish Misery cannot speak. 
While crash on crash, the lofty palm trees rend, 
' And, with the hail-storm, in rude chorus blend. 

A morn of grief succeeds a night of dread; 
Gaunt Horror triumphs o'er the mangled dead : 
There, heaps on heaps, in wild confusion thrown. 
Lie wife and husband, child and sire, unknown ; 
No single house in all the fated land. 
Escapes the vengeance of Jehovah's hand ; 
The brand of Death has pass'd the nation through, 
A vast Acaldem& meets every view* 
Nor strength, nor wisdom, drive the scourger hence, 
T* avert the vengeance of Omnipotence ! 

Borne on a blast from Ethiopia's strand, 
Lo ! wide-mouth'd locusts, — Ruin's harpy band, — 
Untold in numbers as the sandy grains 
Of Etham's desert, or Arabia's plains-; 
On Egypt's shore these phalanx'd foes alight^ 
Transforming noon-day to untimely night. {*) 
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With noise as when strong battle-chariots race. 
They ran^ and blackness cover'd every space; 
Destruction markM their fierce unchecked career. 
While Famine's ensigns every where appear. 
A furious north-wind whirFd these troops away. 
When gloom made tangible, asserts its sway; 
Aqueous particles superfluous float 
Around the atmosphere, like magic mote; 
Night followed night, and took the place of day. 
While heavy darkness veiPd the orient ray; 
E'en kindled fires, and new trimm'd lamps went out. 
And men at mid-day groped their way about. 
In Israel's tents alone was day light found,^* 
O'er all beside was darkness, dense, profound. 
But Mercy heard, when Horeb's prophet pray'd, 
And light, victorious, laugh'd away the shade ; 
Tet pride and madness still 'gainst heaven conspire, 
Deny'd the power, and dared th' Almighty's ire. 

Justice unbound the mighty angel Death, 
To blast the first-bom with his poisonous breath ; 
Swifter than light, on wings of fire he sped. 
And power and beauty levell'd with the dead. 
Mis'ry unmask'd, the soul-struck mourner meets. 
And Grief howls frantic through the crowded, streets ; 
From Pharoah's palace, to the mud-built stall. 
Vengeance and horror spread their wings o'er all. 
Comfort had plumed her pinions soft, and fled; 
In every house a moum'd-for heir lay dead. 
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There^ at the midnight reveFs insane roar^ 
The drunkard laughed, grew pale^ and breathed no more! 
There^ beds of incest bumM with lustM heat, 
The adnlf rer groanM, his chilFd heart ceased to beat. 
The merry minstrel, while he led the band. 
Let fall the timbrel from his nerveless hand. 
While here and there, amidst the mazy round, 
A sportive fair one sunk upon the ground ; 
A sudden pang shot through her airy heart. 
The fresh-blown rose-tints from her cheeks depart. 
The breath of life passM from the king of song. 
The word unfinished on his vocal tongue. 
The infant cherub, at its mother's breast. 
Smiled sportive^ sighed, and fled away to rest. 
The robber's hand had scarcely seized the prey. 
When Death, resistless, snatched his soul away. 
The aged matron, and the youthful bride. 
Awoke ! Just heaven ! a corpse was by their side. 

By signs unscared, — untaught by judgments too. 
The haughty monarch stiU rebelFd : — ^^ Pursue,'^ 
He cried, ^^ the hated tribes of Israel's race,'^ 
And rush'd, the leader in the impious chase. 
His gleaming cohorts filFd the expansive plain. 
Like coimtless ripples on the sun-lit main. 
Helmet and targe with mimic lightnings gleam. 
While madly rushing to the fatal stream. 

The waves^ that stood like walls of polished brass. 
And formM a way to let God^s Israel pass, 
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Like fiJling cataracts^ with deaTning roar. 

On Fharoah^s hosts destruction's last plagae pour. 

There king and soldier, horse and man, lay dead. 

Or in the boiling waters sank like lead. 

What eye can trace these judgments. Lord, nor see 

The hand Omnipotent of Deity ! 

God ! Who can track the chequer'd scenes of life. 
With dangers pregnant, and with sorrows rife, 
Where foes malignant lurk to lead astray. 
Or mark the Christian pilgrim's fiend-set way. 
Or hear him cite the paradox in song, 
'^ When I am weak, then only am I strong ?'' 
Who note the valour, faith and love disclose. 
And see him triumph o'er a host of foes ? 
And yet need learn the truth so loudly told. 
Thine arm Almighty ! all his ways uphold. 

Oft disappointment, with its heavy gloom. 
Throws round the heart the hope-blight of the tomb ; 
The raised cup dashes from the burning lip. 
Nor grants the feverish wretch a cooling sip; 
Despoils the pious of his hard earn'd gain. 
And mocks the labour of th' industrious swain. 
The fairy scenes, which lately cheer'd his sight. 
Are blasted all ! — ^a providential night. 
His path surrounds, — while bloated blushless shame. 
And lawless violence. Fortune's favours claim : — 
Here voiceless myst'ry holds her silent sway. 
Or points by symbol to a future day. 
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Ton man of 6od^ who strolls at dewy eve. 
In meditative mood, as if to leave 
A world of sorrow, and a world of sin, 
Still bears a world of misery within. 
An aspen tremour tells his unspoke grief, 
Till scalding torrents give his heart relief. 
And now he bends, — ^to heaven directs his prayer. 
And feels the power of sovereign grace is there. 
Tis this sustains him, while the dark clouds lower 
Of tribulation and temptation's power. 
This bears him up beneath affliction's load. 
And urges forward on the heaven-bound road. 
While all his moments new-born grace record. 
He trusts and triumphs in the strength of God ! 
A ray unearthly lights his grief-wom face. 
And renders sacred e'en a desert place. 
Throws a bright halo round his sainted head. 
By streams of deep and hallow'd vision fed. 

Who has not seen, beneath the gelid shade. 
The tender floweret droop its head and fade ? 
Or, flooded by an equinoctial shower. 
The fragile pageant stript of all its power; — 
Its velvet trappings, crimson shades, or blue. 
And emerald foldings, instant &de from view. 
No more to ravish with its perfumed breath ? 
Its charms are o'er — it droops as if in death ; 
But, through disparting clouds, a gleaming ray 
Breaks on the world, and drives the storm away. 
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The tired winds cease their wild tornadian roar^ 
And crystal torrents flood the land no more. 
The sable clouds, that hung in curtain form^ 
And shrouded heaven amid^the thunder storm^ 
Have fled before the bursting orb of light, 
And one vast arch of glory greets the sight. 
Creation smiles^ and proves, — the tempest past,-— 
A richness gather'd from the recent blast. 

All that the eye can trace, the sense perceive^ 
And, more than either,— all we can believe, « 

All earth contains^ in Nature, fierce or bland. 
Without attractions, or intensely grand; 
The unchained monsters of the hoary deep. 
Who sport in storms, or coral-cradled sleep ; 
The dire abodes, — ^those dark cimmerian caves^ 
Where grim Despair, with blear-eyed Misery, raves ; 
In hell's unfathom'd, darkling caverns drear. 
Where no faint hopes the fire-bound wretches cheer ; 
But endless torments tear the writhing soul^ 
And fiery wrath in mountain billows roll; 
The worlds that wheel o'er yon cerulean blue^ 
Blazing in light too pure for finite view ; 
Where golden courts and sapphire temples shine 
Widi sublimated glory^ — all divine ; 
Where loud and sweet, the ceaseless anthem's swell 
From countless hosts, who Mercy's wonders tell; — 
AU life, all deaih^ with joy or grief record 
The wisdom, justice, love, and power of God 1 
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How sweet at twilight's tranquil hour to rove^ 
When dews nectarean gush with nature's love^ 
Diffusing freshness through the arid air; 
And sighing breezes whisper,— God is there ; 
To strain the ear to some wild pensive lay, 
The solemn requiem of departing day : 
Or list delighted to the birds of song. 
In spirit join, and Nature's hymn prolong: 
To lose the world in holy reverie, 
^jid feel encompass'd by the Deity ! 

How the soul pants, at such an hour as this. 
To burst its prison-house, and soar to bliss. 
What stirring passions rouse th' unearthly mind 
To mount and leave mortality behind. 
Rich prelibations of the world unknown. 
Such sacred moments yield, and make our own. 

But whence proceed those soaring thoughts, that rise 
On daring wing, and shoot above the sides ? 
What secret spring of nature gives them birth. 
Or prompts to rise above our native earth ? 
Can matter think, — a thoughtless breathing clod 
Direct its motions, or ascend to God? 
Oh, no ! 'tis spirit, immaterial mind. 
Bom of the Deity, in flesh enshrined. 
Which thinks and wills, which stays or moves abroad; 
And by each action proves there is a God 1 

The untaught savage, in his boundless wild. 
Dark as his loved woods, — ^Nature's genuine child ;— ^ 
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In hopes and fears^ and wishes oft' express'd^ 
In ceaseless longings for some unknown rest ; 
Though less distinct, yet true as theirs whose store 
Of knowledge furnished on some classic shore. 
Empower to prove, with metaphysic skill, ■ 
A deathless spirit with the active will ; 
Exhibit power, which matter never knew. 
Proclaim a Spirit, as if brought to view. 

Unfelt and noiseless, twilight wanes away, 
The vision ^s bounded by a line of grey ; 
While lengthening shadows flitting through the glade 
Like giant spectres stalking into shade ; 
Announce the resting-time of nature come. 
And point the rustic to his peaceful home. 

Oh ! here to stand, and view the lamp of day 
Sink into ocean^s bed, and fade away ; 
To scan the distant weather-whitened sail 
Outspread, as if to lure the wish^d-for gale ; 
To catch the soothing sound, as borne along 
On even's brees&e, the cheerly shipman's song. 
High beats his pulse ; an ey&-gem tells his joy ; 
Unknown it falls, — Gloved home his thoughts employ. 
Children and wife who his affections share. 
Or aged parents, bind his brave heart there ; 
Or some loved maiden, left for years behind. 
Waits his return, and chides the sluggish wind. 
Such scenes magnificent, while passing by. 
Enlarge the heart, and fill th' enraptured eye ; 
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14 THB OMNIPOTENCE 

While the soft notes which strike the list'ning ear. 
Seem like the music of a distant sphere. 
Untold emotions charm and raise the mind 
To transports /<?//, yet not to be defined; — 
Thus while I gaze, in quiefs lonely hour, 
I see God's wisdom, and I feel his power. 

There the wild sea-bird shrieks in airy play ; 
Sails o'er the deep, or darts upon his prey. 
While wandering home-bound tribes, with steady pace. 
Wing their unerring way through trackless space. 

The western clouds raise up their crimson crest. 
And vision faints beneath their golden vest ; 
SoFs flaming disk sinks fast beneath the wave. 
And leaves a glory on his liquid grave. 
His sloping beams work wonders as they pass. 
Transmuting ocean to a sea of glass. 
The curling waves are fringed with glist'ning white ; 
Or glowing purple-spots entrance the sight; 
While azure tinges tip the magic scene. 
And crimson blends with undulating green. 

The sun that cheer'd but now, with mellow'd light, 
Like maiden modesty, has shrunk from sight ; 
Its rays still tremble on some lofty spire. 
Like glimmering tapers ere the flames expire ; 
Or fiiintly gild the giant mountain's brow. 
Which frowns in grandeur o'er the vales below. 
While lofty grove-tops, that with ether play. 
Catch the last pallid smiles of dying day. 
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The scenes of sense that lately glared with light. 
Immersed in shade, have vanished from the sight ; — 
The heavens are veiPd, — ^and now the earth and sea 
Are wrapt in folds of deep obscurity. 

Parent of awe, drear silence, reigns around ; 
Nought breaks the quiet, e^en in whisper sound. 
The full crammed city's humming din has fled ; 
All things are hush'd, as nature's self lay dead. 
No rustic voice the potent charm invades. 
Nor feather'd minstrelsy from thicket shades. 
A faUing dew-drop f«.m a tr^mbUng sp^y. 
Or seared leaf, would drive the charm away. 
But motion's sound has left the aspen bough. 
And echo's self sleeps undisturbed now. 

How friendly such an hour to thought and prayer ! 
The eye closed up from sin's material glare. 
With retrospective ken, and inward gaze. 
Illumed and strengthen'd by supernal rays. 
Past evil traces, present guilt perceives. 
Sheds tears of penitence ; — the soul believes. 
The ear, relieved from folly's sounds which stole 
Like music's melody, and tranced the soul ; 
Attends the voice that loudly speaks within, — 
The sinner flees from, while he grieves for, sin. 
The Eternal Majesty seems passing by. 
And self recoils to nothing in His eye. 
Mercy that stoop'd to hear the stammerer's pray'r. 
Absolves from guilt, and seals his pardon there ! 
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^Tis midnight ! — and a sleeping world outspread^ 
Is its own prototype, when time has fled. 
Locked up in strange forgetfulness it lies 
Beneath the keeping of Thy sleepless eyes. 
All are preserved within thy powerful keep ; 
On land who slumber, — on the sea who sleep. 
The orphan child, which begs his daily bread. 
And nightly burrows in a crazy shed ; 
The half-starved widow, as the courtly dame, — 
The unknown genius, as the man of fame ; 
He, who but lives to serve his country^s cause ; 
Or outlaw'd villains who contemn her laws: 
Each share in common, what to aU extends, — 
Almighty God ! Thy care, which never ends. 

Now reigns above, the silvery Queen of night. 
Bedeck' d, and beaming with a borrowed light ; 
Like a bright lamp in yon empyrean arch. 
She sheds soft lustre in her noiseless march ; 
With chastened radiance gilds the landscape scene. 
While Nature slumbers in the deep serene ; 
Chaste streams of azure, round her beauty flow. 
And mellowed richness o^er Creation throw. 

Ten thousand blazing orbs their fires display. 
And clustered beauty marks the milky way ; 
Like new-bom blossoms trembling in the dew. 
The brilliant spangles fill th^ ethereal blue. 
Or shoot impetuous, with a line of light. 
And dive from vision in the depths of night. 
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Worlds crowd on worlds, and meet my awe-struck eyes 
My soul attracted, seems to walk the skies ; 
Heaven's wonders seen, our hearts from earth estrange, 
Unknown immensity we pant to range. 

O for a mighty seraph's wing ! to soar 
Above earth's sphere, yon worlds of light t' explore. 
But could I pass the planetary choir. 
And wing my way to unseen stars yet high'r. 
Amazement still would upwards urge my flight. 
Though bathed amidst ten thousand floods of light ; 
To worlds more distant than the sun's vast zone. 
To gaze on stars and systems still unknown ; 
'Till, soaring on, beyond where thought can trace. 
Its wing would tire, amid the endless space. 

Go, child of folly, impious Atheist, go! — 
Fly scenes hke these, or seek their source to know ; 
Renounce your scheme, while God's vast works ye scan. 
Believe in Him, — or doubt thyself a man ! 

Infinite Deity ! Eternal Lord ! 
Sublimely glorious ! All thy works record 
Thine awful being, — speak aloud of Thee, 
Almighty, allrpervadmg Majesty ! 
Thy nature, sounding words cannot explain ; 
To tell it, cherubim aspire in vain. 
Before the brightness of thy beaming eye, 
Unnumber'd ranks in low prostration lie. 
Awe-struck, the record of Thy love I '11 grasp, 
'Till tired imagination cease to gasp. 
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I feel in each attempt to compass Thee^ 
Thy dread Incomprehensibility : 
And now, adoring at Thy footstool fall. 
Thou God Omnipotent, great All in all! 

Here halt my muse, and gather in thy power; 
As mortals do,— enjoy repose an hour. 
Hie to thy cave of quiet loneliness. 
And hold sweet converse with the past, in peace, 
^Till yonder fires have lashM their chariots by. 
Then up again, and to thy minstrelsy. 



END OF CANTO I. 
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CANTO 11. 



Oh ! for the lofty lyre which David strung ! 
To sing earth^s wonders when the world was young; 
His power to trace^ of worlds the fountain-soul; 
The unseen energy which formed the whole. 

God spake ! and what is^ instant came to pass. 
From out a shapeless indigested mass. 
Chaotic gloom, and wild confusion heard. 
And light and order, followed at His word. 
Time's markM duration then began to be. 
Winding its egress from eternity. 

^^Let there be Ught !" the Almighty Maker said. 
And light there was : — ^while up from nothing led. 
Primeval day from night's abyss arose. 
Like bright-ey'd beauty from a sweet repose. 
Th' eternal hills uprear'd their lofty heads. 
And rocks un&thom'd, deep in ocean beds. 
Sprang into being at th' omnific sound. 
While crowding myriads spread the pregnant ground. 
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Seas gushed obedient to the high behest^ 
Girding the mighty whole with liquid vest : 
The sun threw beams athwart the gloom profound^ 
And earthy in order, whirPd its centre round. 

Night's radiant empress next, with matron face. 
Smiled on the world, and lit the empty space ; 
While countless millions of rich luster'd stars. 
Blazed in the heavens, like ranks of fiery cars ; 
And wandering comets, wrapt in flaming robe 
Their untrack^d way, — each like a burning globe. 
Eternal power, their number, place, assigned ; 
The law that governs, is. The Eternal Mind. 

And now the waters with their tenants teem. 
In ocean play, or cut the limpid stream ; 
The hosts unnamed, which fill the sailor's grave. 
From Greenland's seas to India's palmy wave. 
Aerial flocks of every note and wing. 
Were vocal all, and hail'd time's first-born spring. 
Earth too, its millions gave to crown the scene. 
Which crawl'd or bounded, o'er th^ ambrosial green. 
Trees, fruits, and flowers, of every form and kind. 
With herbs, which scent and usefulness combined, 
Adom'd gay nature; all with bliss was rife, 
A world of beauty heaved with new-born life. 
Heaven blazed with wonders, plenty crowned the flood. 
Earth breath'd its incense-praise ; and all was good ! 

The master-work of heaven was not yet done : 
Like some fair system if without a sun, 
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The world appear'd^ till Man,— creation^s lord. 
Came forth the Image and the child of God ! 

Fair as the new made universe appeared ; 
Gorgeous as was the arch God^s hand had rear'd : 
Perfect and blessed too, as was man's first state, — 
The earth like serving-nymph his wishes wait ; 
One good was wanting to complete the whole. 
As harp i£olian needs a balmy soul 
To teach its sounds to fall, or gently swell 
With zephyr breeze, in music's potent spell ; 
That good essential, power divine uprear'd, — 
When lovely Woman, last, not least appeared. 

Bless'd Sabbath ! dawn and antepast of heaven. 
Fairest and purest type to mortals given 
Of bliss unending, extacies unknown. 
Of hymning Seraphs round the sapphire throne. 
The world completed, God in high survey, 
Bless'd all his works, and sanctified the day. 
Assigned fair Eden, Adam's dwelling place ; 
His own vast temple, universal space. — 
The sinless pair thanksgiving's anthem raise. 
While angels heard, and join'd the song of praise. 

There is a nameless melody in sound 
Upborne to heaven, and floating earth around; 
Alike from solemn peals, or village bells. 
Which thrill the soul, and riot-sounds excels. 
It speaks a language all can understand ; 
To prayer and praise, invites a sinful land; 
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It soothes and calms the toil-tired^ troubled mind. 
And cheers the spirit with a peace refined. 

Sweet Sabbath mom ! O how I love thy light. 
Thou day of God, thou heaven-born souPs delight. 
The cares, and turmoils, and distracting din. 
Of earth and sense, which tempt, or lead, to sin. 
At thy blest dawning, all should flee away. 
As midnight gloom recedes from rosy day. 
The peace of God attends the house of praVr, 
And heaven is felt before we enter there. 

The day, the long predicted day draws nigh. 
For which heaven bled, (^) for which the pious sigh; 
When earth's vast family shall know the Lord, 
His name be reverenced, and his power adored; 
When tribes of every clime, this day shall keep. 
And one loud chorus round creation sweep. 

There, deep embower'd, half hid from human eyes, 
The village spire points upwards to the skies, 
Jehovah's residence, the calm retreat. 
For prayer and praise, devotion's essence meet. 
The soul bounds heaven-ward, drawn by secret speU, 
The Uncreated stoops with man to dwell. 

There first my spirit things eternal saw, 
And heard and trembled at the fiery law ; 
For pardon sought with aU the power of prayer. 
And felt th* Omnipotence of grace was there. 
There stood the holy legate of the skies. 
Zeal in his heart, and pity in his eyes. 
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Resistless truths^ his loye of souls approve 
The suasive eloquence of holy love. 
The prayerless sinner heard his voice, and lo ! 
Broad streams of penitence his eyes o'erflow. 
While faith and love the work of grace record. 
And wing th' affections on a sigh to God. 

Oft have I stray'd when day's last gleams were fled. 
To learn a lesson from the silent dead. 
And hold communion with unearthly shades. 
Amidst the gloom which Cypress walks pervades. 
Here fatuous vanity's deceptive ray. 
Fled off from reason and exhaled away. 
Each grave-stone seem'd a kind memento given 
Of life's brief tale, to turn the thoughts to heaven. 

There, in the clammy tomb, man's resting place. 
Ides misery's heir, beside the child of grace. 
Earth's chieft are conquer'd; death has cast them down, 
Despoil'd of empire, homage, fame, renown. 
Beauty, which sparkled in the fire*lit eye, 
like blasted flowers, is thrown neglected by. 
The lips whence oaths were often won't to flow. 
And those that pray'd, unbroken silence know ; 
Or those that open'd but to breathe out sighs. 
Or whence loud revelry was heard t' arise. 
Alike are dumb ; the sick'ning voice of woe. 
Nor insane roar of mirth, the still graves know. 
Some sage Newtonian whitened o'er with years. 
In low prostration with the child appears, 
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The wit, the fool, the base, the virtuous, brave. 
Have found alike, man's common home, ^ a grave/ 
The village pedagogue has bow'd his head. 
While sportive children scramble o'er his bed ; 
As striding conquerors o'er a prostrate foe. 
They fear no more his frown or angry brow* 

There sleeps a master-spirit, on whose tongue. 
As if entranced, the crowded forum hung; 
Whose dazzling eloquence controU'd the state. 
Gave laws to nations and denounced their fate* 
How silent now ! th' historic page alone 
Proclaims he wciSj — or else a sculptured stone. 

There rests the poet, whose immortal strains 
Lured wand*ring souls to seek th' eternal plains ; 
His eyes no more with phrensied brightness roll. 
Nor fancy forms embodied, haunt his soul. 
Nor mental agony, nor burning brow. 
The fire of thought, consume no longer now. 
Time's Course, — the theme his mighty genius sung. 
Has borne him hence,*— his magic lyre unstrung. 
Though lost to earth, his mem'ry still is dear. 
And lives enshrined in many a spirit here. 
As bright a meed, a host may claim *tis true. 
Worthy of hallow'd fame, alas ! how few. 

Yon modest grave-stone seems to claim a sigh ; 
There, blighted love, and village beauty lie. 
Twice had ten summer's cross'd the Zodiac line. 
And twice ten winters bleached its frozen sign. 
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When lovely Anna, like a vii^n rose, 
Whose fragrance heightens as its charms disclose. 
Was hailM the goddess of each rural scene. 
And wore the honours of tihe May-day queen. 
A sportive loveliness and mental grace. 
Illumed th' expression of her seraph face. 
The tear that fell, when mis'ry passed her by. 
But added lustre to her speaking eye. 

Who could behold the meek, th' unconscious fair. 
Nor sigh to gain a prize so rich, so raare ? 
Who could survey her intellectual fire. 
Nor feel excited by a chaste desire ? — 
Amidst a host, a youth of fortune came. 
The blushing maiden own'd a kindred flame. 
One virtuous soul, two bodies now possess. 
Heaven seem'd to smile such love to crown and bless. 
The morning dawn'd, the long-wish'd nuptial day, 
Attendants wait, and chide the bride's delay. 
Periods, chased periods pass'd already by. 
The lover strainM his fond expecting eye; 
And still he look'd, and ardour's power expressed. 
But look'd in vain ; a sigh escaped his breast. 
Surprise sat visible on every face. 
And anxious bride-maids sought her dressing place ; 
There pale and pulseless, on the bridal bed. 
Lay Anna's clay, th' immortal part had fled ! 
A lengthen'd shriek announced the tale of woe. 
The lover rush'd, the tragic whole to know ; 
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Heart-smote^ he gased upon the form he loved^ 
As marble statue pale^ like it unmoved. 
One deep-drawn sigh alone prodaim'd his grief^ 
Too strong to bear, and yet beyond relief. 
The chill of death froze up life's crimson tide. 
He sank, a lifeless victim at her side. 
One lonely grave, the youthful lovers share. 
They rest together, though unconscious, there. 

Bound by the chain of universal doom. 
An angel arm cannot unbar the tomb, 
lliy voice, great God, shall call to life again. 
Then hosts of angels may contend in vain. 
When the last trump, with rousing blast shall sound. 
Its long vibrations reach the deep profound. 
Hell will with terror howl ! the cavem'd main. 
Cast up its millions into life again. 
Each scattered atom of the human frame. 
By ocean awallow'd or borne off in flame. 
Thy power preserved, and then th' united whole. 
Shall hear thy call, and join its kindred soul. 
Deep oharnel houses, thy command obey. 
And universal death unbinds his prey. 
The countless myriads of the human race. 
Shall rise to honour, or to foul disgrace. 
Time's tireless course, like yonder rolling sea. 
Lost in the ocean of eternity. 
Shall be no more ; the universe of God, 
Heaven, earths, and seas, all perish at his nod. 
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Tremendous period ! e'en in thought, how dread, 
When time and trial shall alike be dead. 
And every subterfuge for guilt and sin. 
By man devised, his idol wish to win. 
With every lying hope has passM away 
Like light and vision, Mrith the close of day ; 
And every soul, or with or Against accord. 
Stands unarray'd before its judge and God ! 

Vain man dares doubt, and, doubting, dares deny 
The truth of Deitv, who cannot lie. 
Such speak their folly in their impious scorn. 
Who mock or sport at resurrection's morn. 
Taunting they ask a proof of what they see. 
For what now is, declares what yet shall be. 

Oo man of wisdom, folly, thoughtless scorner, go ! 
And learn bow forests from their acorns grow. 
See corn-fields rising from the perish 'd grain. 
And new-bom Spring, succeeding Winter's reign. 
Explain why Ocean ceaseless ebbs and flows. 
Why wool^ nor Aair, on fleecy lambkins grows ; — 
Say Nature bids the sapling oaks appear,— 
That Nature crowns with luscious crops, the year ; 
Or boast that Nature makes our wondering eyes. 
From Winter^s death-like reign see Spring arise. 
That Nature is the grand primeval soul 
Which made, preserves, and manages the whole. 
And what is Nature ? — ^'tis effect or cause ; 
It acts by mandate, or, it issues laws. 
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If cause it be^ — ^ihat cause a Ood we own ; 

And, if effict, it acts by God alone : 

In either case. Omnipotence is seen. 

In all that t», that toiU be, or has been. 

But, wherefore, scomer, breathing insect, why 

Wouldst thou the soul-inspiring truth belie ? 

Man is immortal, bom for yonder skies, 

^s thine to prove, not hope, that Spirit dies, 

I read the reason in thy life debased, 

In God dishonoured — ^and thyself disgraced. 

Thy scared conscience yet, this truth will tell ; 

Thy rise to life will be — ^to sink to hell ! 

Hence thou wouldst make the grave thy endless home. 

And choose destruction, to a life to come. 

But vain the wish ! — all efforts made are vain. 

Existence giv^n us ever must remain ; 

The hand which formM the pondVous orbs above. 

And scatters round us tokens of his love ; 

Whose word commanded, and the worlds were rife 

With every beauty, and with every life ; 

Wills it^and what He wills, his power will do ; 

A Resurrection, — and a Jttdombnt, too ! 

Lord of all creatures ! Earth is full of Thee ; 
Where e'er we turn, thine awful Power we see. 
It shines in every star ;— each emerald blade 
That decks the vale, or springs on upland glade, 
Grlows with its glory ; every atom shares 
Its mighty influence, — and its impress bears* 
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Soft ev'ning's calm ; the rest to Nature given, 
Loud bellowing tempests, mingling earth widi heaven. 
Majestic acts, and those of meaner kind,—* 
The groveling insect, and the nobler mind ; 
The polish'd nation, and the barbarous shore — 
Great God, thy Power display ; and we adore. 

As glow-worm's fire, and midnight's fitintest ray. 
Are lost amidst the gorgeous blaze of day; 
So lesser glories cease t* astonish man 
Before Redemption's overpowering plan. 

Hark ! through th' ethereal plains, so loud, so long. 
That hymning hosts, cease midway in their song; 
Tidings run echoing through unmeasured space 
Of new rebellion ! Lo ! another race 
Leagued in apostacy with hosts of hell. 
Against Omnipotence has dared rebel. 

Heaven heard, — ^and silence deep, prolong'd its reign. 
Like tempest-boding stillness o'er the main ; 
Justice 'rose hastily from his throne-raised seat ; 
His eyes flash'd anger,-— round his wing-shod feet 
Ten thousand light'nings blazed their dreadful fire ; 
His voice, like thunder-sounds, proclaim'd his ire. 
With fearful action, from its scabbard flew 
His sword of vengeance, lightening heaven anew ; 
His mighty wings, outspread in angel's sight. 
Prepared to bear him on his speedy flight ; 
When Mebcy, — sweetest of th' heavenly host. 
Intent to save, the fearful angel cross'd. 
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Meekly she bent upon the gem-formed ground ; 
Her hyacinthian hair flowed wildly round ; 
With eye imploring^ in beseeching tone^ — 
Unseen before, — by mortals never known ; 
She sued for pity, urged compassion^s plea 
In mitigation of the dread decree. 

Unmoved stern Justice, heard with deafenM ear. 
Nor sunk his claim, inexorably severe. 
He ask^d for blood ! — ^Vengeance led on his way ; 
Man had transgressed — and man the fine must pay. 

Eternal Love proclaimed the Father's will, — 
" Who, of the powers of light will now fulfil, 
*' This work Omnipotent ; my mercy^s plan ; — 
^' Mortal become, and die for mortal man P' 

Heaven's countless myriads heard the challenge given. 
And awful stillness filled the courts of heaven. 
All shrunk astounded from the wond^rous plan ; 
And consternation through the angels ran. 
No bold aspirant dared to undertake 
The mighty task, and full atonement make. 
TTill Mercy's self, in God's co-equal Son, 
Love-moved, exclaim'd, *^ By me Thy Will be done.'' 
He spake, and sign'd the hard presented deed, 
A self-made victim in the rebel's stead ; 
The glory veiling in a mortal's guise. 
Whose beaming radiance lighted up the skies ! 
Outspeeding thought, he flew at Misenr's cry, 
And man became, for man to bleed and die ! 
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Observant spirits in amazement hang ; 
And panting wonder sealed np ev'ry tongue. 

Time's fleet-wing'd car roll'd round the new-madeworld 
Till years^ four thousand, from its date had whirFd ; 
When Justice came to seize his guilty prey. 
And Mbbcy flew, his blood-red arm to stay. 

Announcing angels sang the Saviour's birth, 
Ten thousand legions tracked him down to earth ; 
HoYer'd unseen, around his manger bed. 
Or cradled in their arms his sacred head. 

Gaze on the God in flesh enshrined ! see where 
His acts of Mercy, power divine declare ! 
He spake, and lo ! confounded devils flee. 
Lepers were cleansed, and sightless eye-balls see. 
The lame leap sportive, as the bounding hart. 
And pardonM sinners, praising God, depart. 
The strife of elements his words restrain. 
And death-bound prisoners start to life again. 

Behold the hirelings of a fallen state. 
In Judah's pillar'd halls, their God await: 
And lo ! he comes. See his meek form arise. 
Bound like a victim for the sacrifice. 
Nor mockery vile, nor grievous insults borne. 
Provoke his anger; like a lamb while shorn. 
Beneath the rude grasp of the shearer^s hands. 
The God incarnate, unupbruding stands. 
Word9 have not reach'd so high, nor thought express*d. 
The amazing power of meekness, thus confess'd. 
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Incarnate fiends e'en wonder while they gaze^ 
And in their wonder^ glory's trophies raise. 

Turn to Golgotha; on the blood-stain'd tree^ 
Behold the all-redeeming Deity. 
A groaning world is solaced by his 'pain, 
Joy from his sorrows^ life from deaths we gain ; 
Severe his sufferings^ — agony unknown, — 
Yet^ all bis language is, — ^a lengthen'd groan ! 
He sinks to raise a fallen race on high. 
And dies, that rebel man might never die ! 

' Tis done ! down sinks the royal sufferer's head ; 
Creation quakes; — the light of day has fled. 
HeU rang with joy, at that eventful hour. 
While heaven triumph'd, o'er its dethron'd power. 
Justice beheld the well accomplish'd deed. 
His claims were met, the trembhng guilty freed. 

The third day breaks! — ^th' auspicious morning's come. 
The mighty conqueror bursts his prison-tomb c 
From Tabor's beauteous angel-covered height, 
In flaming chariot, mounts to realms of light ; 
The choirs of heaVn, attend in state his way. 
And chaunt, fiill-toned, his coronation lay. 
The doors eternal, on their hinge of gold. 
Their pearly leaves of ample space unfold : 
Again the trump of victory is blown. 
And Jesus takes the Mediatorial throne. 

But who can trace the power that works within 
The sinner's heart, and slays the power of sin ; 
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Which re-creates^ and sanctifies the mind^ 
And to a saint^ transforms a fiend in kind; 
Overcasts its enmity^ and sheds abroad^ 
A blood-bought pardon^ and the peace of God. 

There mightier wonders meet the eye of man^ 
Than those reveal'd within Creation's plan : 
Eternal power unseen, stupendous mighty 
Becomes perceptible to human sight. 
Th' Almighty tpake, and spread the heavens abroad ; 
But here is exercised the Arm of God. 
There passive matter into being 'rose 
By his command ; — ^but here, a host of foes 
In phalanx deep, their energies combine, 
T' oppose his will, and blast the work divine. 
There, one vast miracle's astounding light 
Bursts on the soul ! Here, thousands meet the sight : 
The deaf, the blind, the dead,— hear, see, and live ; 
And all to Thbb, Grbat God, the glory give. 

See mad with wine, in yon terrenean hell. 
Bound by the power of gaming's magic spell ; 
Or fired with lust, in fallen virtue's haunt, 
Fill'd with disease, and chased by misery gaunt ; 
The wretched minion of a pesterous crew. 
The loathsome pander to a filthy stew. 
The claims, as mighty as the claims of life, 
Of helpless offspring, and deserted wife; 
Are heard not, 'midst the noisy wassail shout, 
Nor/ett where wretches pass the bowl about. 
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He sinks the parent in the monster there^ 
The husband's murder'd by the harlot's stare. 
Healthy name, and fortune^ all in ruin sink. 
And life stands trembling on destruction's brink. 

O London ! London ! mart of every ill ; 
Sin's common sewer, yet Virtue's temple still; 
What mighty genius might thy snares pourtray. 
And hold thy darkness up to light of day ; 
What pen of power could words or thoughts impose. 
To track each channel where temptation flows ? 

See Prostitution, — still in Virtue's guise. 
Love on her lip, dim witch'ry in her eyes; 
Nurtured in fortune's lap, — ^her beauty's fool. 
By Nature favour'd, taught in learning's school; 
Her father's favourite and her mother's pride. 
Drawn by the luring arts of man aside; 
She plunges deep in eVry kind of sin. 
And proves by acts, her fallen state within. 
Lost to all shame, adept at ev'ry wile. 
She lures to ruin by her shame-feign'd smile ; 
Her pride and glory now appear to be. 
To make companions in her misery. 

The stage corrupted — ^arm'd with dang'rous power. 
Rich gardens blazing at the midnight hour ; 
The splendid ball-room, — ^bright with every grace 
Of worldly splendour, form, and speech, and face ; 
The charms of mtisic, public concerts given. 
And snares innumerous, plann'd to shut out heav'n ; 
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Within thy precincts reign with awful sway ; 

But Grace points out, and guards th' empyr'al way. 

Where Satan^s seat is^ there a seed is found 

To ^erve Jehovah^ — and where sins abound 

E'en there, where hell's strong bulwarks long have been 

Thy arm, O God Omnipotent, is seen. 

Oh ! who can tell the worth and pow^r of prayer ? 
Turn, impious scoffer ! mark its influence there. 
Where meekly bending, wife and children pray ; 
Heaven is not deaf, nor turns their prayers away. 
Triumphant grace displays its sovereign power. 
Quick as a sun-beam, when dark tempests lower 
Dispells the gloom, which shrouded earth and heav'n. 
And light and beauty to the world are given. 
It stays the prayed-for in his desperate ways. 
While angels shout, ^' Behold, the sinner prays P^ 

Oft as I gaze upon an heir of heaven,— < 
A child of God — a rebel soul foigiven ; 

And see him struggling with the ills of life ; 
Or batt'ling nobly in the holy strife ; 
My soul adores the Might of Grace — I see 
The saving strength of the Divinity. 

Turn and survey temptation's serpent wiles. 
The firowns of fortune, or the treach'jrous smiles 
Which wait to rob the pilgrim of his joy. 
Or watch to cast him down, and then destroy. 
Afflictions tempt to murmur at the rod,— 
Syren prosperity would lure from God. 



38 THE OMNIPOTBNCB OF THE DEITY. 

TTiis would exaliH-or thai induce despair ; 
But Grace preponderates in influence there* 

^is this lights up> and heav'n-ward turns the eye^ 
Teaches to live^ and so prepares to die ! 
Dispels the shades^ which interposing rise. 
And trains fihe soul^ through trials, for the skies ; 
At ev^ry step, advancing near the tomb^ 
It spoils of victory* and dispels its gloom. 

Stretched on his bed, or softly piUow'd there, 
Behold the Christian die ! — ^the man of prayer ! 
Cold is his forehead with a clammy sweat ; 
Or reeks, with deathly perspiration wet ! 
A pallid langour o^er his limbs are spread^ 
As if his spirit had already fled. 
Nature recoils instinctive from the grave ; 
But Faith looks onward ; — Grace is near to save. 
Calm resignation beams in either eye^ 
For him to live is Christ, — ^is gain to die ! 
Gently his spirit steals firom earth away. 
And mounts triumphant to the realms of day ; 
Shouting wi& joy5 he gains the heav'nly place. 
Redeemed, and sav'd, alone by Soy'rbign Gaace. 

END OF CANTO II. 
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Lord of the universe 1 by whose control 
Obedient planets round their orbits roll $ 
Seasons and systems take their laws from thee^ 
Tempest and calm obey thy fixed decree. 
Creation^ like a pile uniquely fair^ 
Stands richly graven ; — ^all its lines declare 
A power ubique^ an architect divine^ 
Whose glory beams in gemmy stars that shine ; 
Bursts forth in objects fix'd^ that meets the eye, 
And strikes with awe^ in scenes that flit us by. 

Of old thy voice commanding, smooth'd the sea. 
Which foamed in mountain swells on Oalilee ; (®) 
The fierce-mouth'd winds, while madly raging, heard 
Thy voice, ^Be still;** and slept beneath the word. 
Hades gave up its prey at thy command. 
And meagre want bred plenty in thy hand. 

In empires raised from villages we see. 
The secret wonder-working Deity. 

e3 
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Trace in their overthrow or abject thrall^ 
Thine arm, dread Majesty, directing aU« 
Imperial Rome hurPd from her zenith state. 
And princely Babylon's predicted &te; 
The thick-set tow'rs or cloud-capp'd walls of stone 
Of mighty Ninevab, by time overthrown 5 
Proclaim,— while ruin shrouds their glory still,— 
The fearful workings of thy Sovereign wilL 

Futile the efforts all of prying man. 
The awful depths of providence to scan : 
The eagle pinions of untamed desire. 
To soar its heights attempting, faint and tire ; 
'Tis God^s arcanum where he wills to dweU, 
Whose hidden mysteries angels cannot tell ; 
The inner chamber of the holy place. 
Whence flow his acts of judgment and of grace. 
The beams that corruscate this lower sphere. 
Or fill with joy, or overwhelm with fear, 
Are but the glitterings of his high-raised throne. 
Which faintly serve to make the Godhead known ; 
Yet these, divine paternal care display. 
As dazzling sun-beams prove the orb of day; 
Embracing in its wide extended plan. 
The universal family of man : 
Whose vast, all^seeing, governing control. 
Meets every member of the mighty whole. 

Buried in forests of unthawing snow, 
Where storms Boreal all their horrors blow. 
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The fir-dad, h&PP7> smoke-dried Laponese, 
Revels 'midst skies, which threaten life to freeze. 
Sails in his sledge o'er moimtain's hoary manes. 
And plunges fearless through the glacial plains. 
The hardy dwellers of wild Labrador e. 
And those who traverse barren Iceland^s shore, 
DalecaTtiav^a deserts, or Kampskatka^s land. 
Or brave the rigomn of hoar Greenland? b strand. 
Live all beneath his ever-watchful eye. 
Whose hand of love their daily wants supply. 

See roving fleets, like thickening forests, pour 
Their hostile legions round our native shore ; 
Pride in their rear, and at their lengthened van 
Rides fell Destruction, — foe to God and man. 
Baptized ^^ Invincible/' tV impious crew. 
Greedy for slaughter, like fierce carrion flew. 
To tear their victims, on their own green pkiins. 
And Freedom bind in Superstition's chains. 
But He who manages the fire-winged storm. 
Gives life to motion and to matter form, — 
Rides on the wind, and walks the troubled seas. 
Arms each l^omado, fills the perfumed breeze, — 
Heard with derision proud Armadc^s boast. 
And laugh'd to scorn the spell-protected host. 
Loosed from their native caves, where thunders sleep. 
The howling winds upheaved the hoary deep ; 
Scoop'd gaping caverns in the liquid way. 
Like graves unfathom'd, yawning for their prey. 
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Huge vessels^ rais'd by mountain — swells in Bxt, 
Appear awhile, as if suspended there^ 
Then fall, with dreadful crash, the billowy steep^ 
And smk ingulpVd in unknown fathoms deep; 
Confusion fix'd his ruinous grapples there. 
And fear-smote crews look victims of despair. 
The reeling hulks, in fierce concussion meet^ 
To atoms dash, or seek in vain, retreat. 
A shatterd few alone escaped the gale. 
To tell the Spaniard their disastrous tale. 

A land's best safeguard, both in war and peace. 
Is His protection, who makes war to cease. 
Nor navy's prowess, nor trained war-band's mighty 
In force unequaU'd, — ^unappall'd in fight ; 
Countless as motes that mock the keenest eye^ 
Or vast as rain-drops, from a weeping sky,— 
Can save a coufitry from red slaughter's grave. 
Or injure one, whom he delights to save. 

England ! my country ! Oh^ I love the soundy 
I venerate each plot of British ground ; 
Thine is the bliss, that round thy sea-girt shore^ 
With all the grace that Jebus knew of yore, 
Th' encircling arms of Deity are thrown, — 
In your defence Omnipotence is shewn. 
Nor cunning craftiness, nor strength, nor skilly 
Can shake thy state : — Hb keeps, and ever will. 
In vain, against you legion'd foe-men draw, 
While your fix'd motto is, ^^Dieu et mon AroU/* 
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He mils— and lo ! the stars in wild career^ 
The dreadfid engines of His wrath appear : 
Th' affiighted sun^ at His strong mandate flees. 
And retrogrades its course by ten degrees ; 
Assyrians army fills at eve the plain : 
The Morning dawns ; — behold ! the whole are slain. 

Thou all-disposing God ! — to Thee we owe. 
Whatever of heaven, or earthly good we know. 
Each labarinthine maze our feet have trod. 
Each bliss or woe was meant to lead to God. 
From danger's unknown track, or full in view. 
Thine arm unseen, our wand^ng footsteps drew. 
The lowering forms thy Providence assumed. 
Of joys cut ofi^, and lifers gay scenes entomVd; 
Which tore associates, kindred, friends away. 
Or hedged, like JoVs, with goading thorns, our way; 
Which -comfort, peace, and worldly hopes has riven, — 
Like some crazed bark, from land and harbour driven. 
Was Mercy aU ! — and Faith gives this relief: — 
A lasting bliss will rise from present gritf! 

The man who glides o^er lifers unruffled way. 
Forgets his God, and so forgets to pray ; 
Sports in the beams which life's gay scenes throw round. 
And imforgiven, sinks into the ground ; 
While rougher paths, and darker prospects blend. 
To prove the man, Jehovah calls his friend. 
Tlius press'd, he urges through the howling blast. 
And gains'ihe port of endless rest at last. 
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Who twines life's fibres round the mother's hear^ 
And bids Affection's tend'rest tear drops start ? 
The sigh of sorrow, or the tear of joy, 
O'er a lost daughter, or a much-loved boy ? 
Though midnight spreads its curt'ning gloom around. 
And sorrow's plaintive inartic'late sound 
Alone assail her kind paternal ear; 
Unmurmuring she, her helpless babe to cheer. 
Forgoes her rest, abandons couch and sleep. 
To soothe her child, or o'er its sufferings weep. 
Should vacant idiotcy shut out the mind. 
Her kind acts change not, but in growing kind ; 
Officious ever, all her arts she tries. 
To please; well paid, if pleasure lights his eyes ; 
Shapeless and sightless, though the sufferer be, 
A mother's love can still some beauty see ; 
Though lovelier forms may hang upon her breast, 
She loves her offspring, and she loves it — best ! 

In what strong chambers are the winds confined ? 
What mighty hand, the untamed tempests bind ? 
Who curbs their rage, or lulls them down to rest. 
Like sleeping infant on its mother's breast ? 
Why burst they not, with unabating roar. 
Hurling destruction over every shore ? 
Eternal Providence ! Thy fiat still. 
The winds obey, and do thy Sovereign will* 
They from their dark wings, while in storms they blow 
Shed numerous blessings on the world below. 



OF THE DBITY. 4? 

Who has not gazed with niix*d delight and fear^ 
While nature groanM midst tempests' wild career ; 
And mark'd the clouds^ with fire electric chai^d^ 
Roll fearful on, by vapour gloom enlarged^ 
'Till one vast flame has glared upon the sights 
Wrapping our globe in an unearthly light: 
Or heard tbe-deep, prolong'd, tremendous peal^ 
Burst on the world, which made creation reel. 
Nor owned adoring. His preserving care. 
Which saved uninjured 'midst the scathing glare ? 

The storm pass'd by, the heavens are bright again. 
And laughing breezes cheer the late parchM plain ; 
The clouds which lower'd, as if surcharged with death. 
Capped the low hills, and almost stopped the breath ; 
Eased of their sulphurous fire, that madly whirPd 
As if to fire at once a guilty world ; 
Like fairy festoons float around, so bright. 
As e'en to dazzle by their lustrous light. 

See, like a girdle, round our system's zone 
The ^^Bow of Promise** 'thwart the heavens is thrown; 
The gorgeous arch Jehovah's love displays. 
Rests on the hills, and gilds them with its rays. 
Embathes in light, of strangely mingled hues. 
The nearer scenes, and tints the distant views. 
The pageant colours doubt and fear remove. 
Exciting feelings such as angels prove. 
Patience and mercy fill the gracious sign. 
And truth and love iq its appearance shine. 
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The sable clouds containing seas of rain^ 
Ponr'd out at once^ would drown the verdant plun ; 
Mansions and temples sweep away from sights 
And crowded cities hurl to ruin's night 
But gentle show'rs which fertilize the earthy 
Swell the hid grain^ give vegetation birth^ 
With smiling sun-rays kindly thrown between^ 
Along descend to vivify the scene. 

Hark ! 'tis a groan^ which^ borne upon the gale^ 
Wakes the deep prelude to a mournful tale; 
And writhing pain or poverty bespeaks 
The heart that sorrows^ or the heart that breaks ! 
Echo starts sudden from her quiet cell^ 
And whispers round the soul-distressing knell. 

In yonder hovel. Misery's own recess, 
Disease and anguish revel with distress. 
Sad days of sorrow end in nights of grief. 
Day dawns afresh, but brings these no relief. 
Gaunt Famine glares with hollow sunken eyes. 
Or wildly shrieks with semi-madden'd cries. 

Stretch'd on a pallet, whitenM o'er with age. 
Like meek Submission in the hand of Rage, 
lies the fond husband. On his wretched form. 
Rest the deep tokens of affliction's storm. 
One skinny hand, from out the tatter'd bed. 
Presses in agony his aching head. 
The other locked within his partner's lies. 
As if to still her unavailing sighs. 
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With fond affection^ unsubdued by care^ 
She lives to ease, or else his sufferings share ; 
Watches with agony his feverish breath, 
And from his temples wipes the damps of death. 
Fainting with grief, or want of food and rest. 
She holds her infieint to her milkless breast; 
Roused by its shrieks from kind oblivious sleep. 
Five starving infants, round their parents creep. 
With tott'ring steps they leave their straw-formM bed. 
And pierce, unconscious, while they ask for bread! 

Angel of mercy! speed in pity there. 
Attend the husband^s — ^hear the father's prayer ! 
Once more he raised, before his race was run. 
His hands to heaven, then sigh'd, ^^Thy will be done.^^ 
"Be thou my children's God, the widow's friend V^ 
Then ceased ; his mis'ry found a speedy end. 
His hands fell lifeless ; with a gentle moan. 
His spirit mounted to th^ eternal throne. 

Ood of the friendless! hear the widow now, 
And chase pale famine from the orphan^s brow. 
The sordid miser feels thy touch, and lo ! 
Rich streams of plenty from his coffers flow. 
Though hunger fierce o^er Zidon's land prevail. 
The widow^s meal, nor cruise of oil shall fail ; 
And e^er a saint, for want of food shall die. 
E'en greedy ravens shall his wants supply. 
All means are in thy hands. Almighty power. 
And will remain so, 'til Time's latest hour ; 

F 
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The laws of Nature serve thy Sovereign will. 
As thou commandest, so they save or kill. 
And no less plain to the observant eye 
Thou'rt seen in Providence stiU passing by ; 
As when in ancient days, on Adrians wave. 
Thy hand snatchM Peter from an ocean grave ; 
Or when from heaven, rich food in plenty fell. 
And rocks gave water like a spring-found welL 

Oh ! see what channels, unexplored before. 
Like crystal fountains on a desert shore. 
Present resources to the orphan band. 
And meet the wondering, thankful widow's hand. 
Mercies flow round h^, — ^numerous, without name. 
Scarce knows she how^ or tffhence the Uessings came. 
The power which Horeb smote, has stopp'd her woe. 
Unseen, has caused the streams of help to flow ; 
And 'mid the storms which met her anxious view. 
Has hover'd round and borne her safely through. 

Beneath such power. Oh ! how secure we sleep ! 
Unearthly sentinels their stations keep 
Around the slumberer's couch, and soothe to rest 
The care-worn spirit and the troubled breast. 
The world 's shut out, and lost perception seems 
A season formed for thought-creating dreams. 
Enrapt in soft Elysian joys, the soul 
Hears not life's blasts, nor feels its ocean roll. 
Time whirls unheeded on, its griefs awhile 
Are lost 'midst fancy's bliss-imparting smile : 
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The spirit, bound in sleep's oblivious calm. 
Travels through earthy and sips from ev'ry charm ; 
Or tending upwards to its native skies^ 
Joins angels' songs and grasps the long*wish'd prize. 
So Jacob slept; ethereal watchers there, 
Encamp'd around the object of their care : 
A Ood Omnipotent preserved from ill. 
As theuy so now; as nfm^ so eoer will. 

Thus while foul traitors frame their bloody plans. 
Thy watchful eye their dark-form'd plotting scans ; 
And round her life, whom Britons proudly own. 
Thine arms Omnipotent, O God I are thrown. 
The death-charged tube is turned aside by Thee, 
From harm preserved the youthful Queen goes Aree. 
Fierce waves, and fiercer men. Thy fiat know, — 
^' So far proceed, no further shalt thou go/' 
The machinations of the mightiest bom 
Thy power defeats, their wiles are laugh'd to scorn ; 
Good men abhor their deeds, the bad with shame 
Desert their standard, and disown their name. 
Pale cowards flee at thy unspoken word. 
And hear with trembling, what none else have heard. 
Th' Almighty voice which bade the dead arise. 
Which spake, and vision bless'd the sightless eyes. 
Still inly speaks; — ^the conscience-smitten hear. 
And giant monsters, babes become, through fear. 
A grateful people own the hand they see. 
And power Almighty, Lord, ascribe to Thee. 

f2 
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Eternal Providenoe ! Almigbty Power ! 
The blaze of noontide^ and the murky hour 
Of silent midnight^ speak alike of thee> 
Omnipotent, all-ruling Deity. 
To Thee th^ oppressed turn their grief-dimmM eye. 
And starving wretches, at the point to die. 
Upwards direct their scarce-breathed mournful prayer. 
And prove the succour of Almighty care. 
Thy hand arrests Destruction's falling blow. 
With cheering plenty blooms the cheek of Woe. 

StretchM pale and languid, there, on prison floor. 
Or roused to misery by its creaking door. 
The injured sufferer's life ebbs fast away ; 
Wbile law, not justice, rules with iron sway. . 
From man his spirit seeks reUef in vain. 
His ease is solitude, his rest is pain. 
Officious Mem'ry paints enjoyments flown. 
While pangs unutter'd, now, are his alone ; 
His only refuge 'midst distracting care. 
Is heaven's compassion ; which he seeks by prayer 
Nor seeks in vain, — ^the trembling sij^pliant sigh. 
Borne on the breath of faith, ascends on high; 
Divine Compassion bears the humble plea. 
And Justice sets the guiltless prisoner free. 

In vain the murd'rer seeks, like Cain, to fly ; 
Guilt in his soul, and terror in his eye ; 
His deeds of blood, thougU wrapp'd in ten-fold gloom. 
Stalk forth like spectres rising from the tomb. 
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Though darkness hide them long from human sights 
Thy power drags forth the hidden things to light ; 
Unveils the deep-laid scheme deception wrought^ 
And guilt, within its serpent wiles is caught; 
The voice of blood has pierced the upper sky. 
And vengeance dooms the man of blood shall die. 

Where ocean rolls, with wild delirious roar^ 
Like emerald alcoves breaking on the shore. 
And wild destruction yawns to seize the brave. 
Half drowned, yet battling with the furious wave; 
Some shatter'd fragments of the rock-broke bark^ 
Outlives the storm, and, like another Ark, 
By heaven appointed, meets his struggling hand^ 
And bears in safety to the long-seen land^ 

And lo ! where armies tread th' extended plain^ 
And drums and trumpets drown the din of pain ; 
Where blood-eyed Slaughter takes his gory round. 
And dashes thousands on th' ensanguined ground ; 
Death strides, as greedy for the blood of men. 
Nor wishes one should see loved home again ; 
Thou reign^st unseeen, amidst the bloody fray. 
To shield the warrior in the battle day. 

Etna^s dark mount, which lures the sight awhile. 
And bums unquench'd, like Nature^s funeral pile ; 
Heaves with a sound that strongest fears inspire. 
Groans like Creation^s knell, and vomits fire. 
A sea of lava rolls destruction there. 
And rocks are hurPd like feathers into air ; 



54 THE OMNIPOTENCE OF THE DEITT. 

WhUe shrieking numbers flee tlie burning sod, 
And trembling own Thy poVr, Almighty God ; 
Tet here Thy goodness, ^midst the awful strife 
Of fire and tempest, and the loss of hfe, 
Shines forth conspicuous, while Thy Sovereign will 
Permits the less to save from greater ill; 
Earthquake's dread scourge, had else been ofk'ner known 
And kingdom's sunk, where hamlets are overthrown. 

Though hurricanoes Nature's face deform. 
He holds the winds, and manages the storm ; 
Though battling thunders, heaVn and earth should blend. 
And death-arm'd light'nings, streamsof vengeance send ; 
Though darkness threaten, war beget alarms. 
We're safe beneath the everlasting arms. 
Earthquake and plague, obey alike His will. 
He stays their progress, or brings good from ilL 
Hope cheers the bosom. Faith illumes the eye ; 
Though Nature heaves her last deep groan, and die ; 
Israel's preserver lives ! His eyes ne'er sleep; 
They must be safe, whom Power and Wisdom keep. 
Roam where we may, we comfort draw from hence; 
LbvE is our guide-— our shield. Omnipotence ! 



end of canto III. 



NOTES. 

Note (»). P. 4. 
Thx learned are diviikd in their opiniona in reference to the »"*»y»'"g of the 
original word C3*J3 cucmin, which reada in Yarious copies of the Sep* 
tuagint gmUtf and the vulgate has it the same. The learned and acute Dr. 
A. Qark, on this subject observes, ** The circumstance of their being m man, 
and in beast, agrees so well with the nature of aearui MmgrniaupuB, commonly 
called *tAe tick,* bebnging to the seventh order of insects called ▲fu&a, that 
I am ready to conclude this is the insect meant This animal buries both its 
sucker and head equally in man and beast, and can with very great difficulty 
be extracted befine it is grown to its proper siae, and is filled with the blood 
and juices of the animal on which it preys. When fully grown, it haa a gloasy 
black oval body. Not only horses, cows, and she^, are infested with it, in 
certain countries, but even ihe common peoplU, especially ihose who labour in 
the fields, in woods, &c. I know no insect to which the Hebrew term so 
properly aj^lies. This is the fixed^ utablUhed insect, which win permit itself 
to be pulled in pieces rather than let go its hold, this is literally mnn-iD' 
t3*lM3 baadam tAa-behemak, in man and iv beaat, burying itt trunk 
and head in the JUth of hoth^* — (See also Dr. Maeon Harris's Natural 
History of the Bible, art. "Xouse.**) 

Note (»). P. 6. 
The learned Bochart in his able comment upon this passage, follows the 
Septuagint, and explains the original by Kuyo/btyta the doo-flt, and, as it is 
well known the Egyptians held dogs in the highest veneration, even worshiping 
AnvhiSj under the form of that animal, this must have been particularly 
ofienaive to them. As the translation of the Pentateuch was perfonned in the 
country where these plagues were e^qierienced, the authority of the Septuagint 
can scarcdy be questioned. If this was the same, as is supposed, aa in 
Abyssinia is called the Zim6, its description as given by Aib*. Bruce, will be 
interesting. "It is in size very little larger than a bee, of a thicker propor- 
tion, and its wings, which are broader, are placed separate, like those of a fly. 
Its head is large, the upper jaw or lip is sharp, and has at the end of it, a 
strong pointed hair, of about a quarter of an inch in length ; the lower jaw 
has two of these hairs; and this pmcil of hairs, joined together, makes a 
resistance to the finger, nearly equal to a atrong bristle of a hog. Its legs are 
serrated in the inside, and the whole covered with brown hair or down.'* 
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Note ('). P. 6. 

The interesting traveller, Dr. Sliaw, during liis tour tlurougli Barbary, in 
the years 1724 and 1725, saw immense swarms of these destructive insects, 
and has furnished the following account of them:— 

" They were much larger than our grasshopper, and had brown spotted 
wings, with legs and bodies of a bright yellow. Their first appearance was 
towards the latter end of March. In the middle of April, the numerous 
swarms, like a sueccession of clouds, darkened the tun. In the month of May, 
they returned to the adjacent plains to deposit their ^;gs; these were no 
sooner hatched in June, than the young brood first produced, while in tiiieir 
caterpillar, or worm-like state, formed themsdves into a compact bodp of more 
than a furtong tquarct and marching direcdy forwards, dxmfoed over trees, 
walls, and houses, devouring every plant in their way. Within a day or two, 
another brood was hatched, and, advancing in the same manner, gnawed off the 
young branches, and bark of the trees, left by the former, making a complete 
destruction. The inhabitants, to stop their progress, made a variety of pits 
and trenches, all over their fidds and gardens, which they filled with water, 
or dse hes^ped up ihevein heath, stubble, &c., which they set on fire, but to no 
purpose, for the trenches wese quickly filled up, and lind fires extinguished, by 
infinite swarms succeeding one another ; while the former seemed r^fardless of 
danger, and the rear followed on so dose, that a retreat was almost impossible, 
in a month's time they threw off their worm-like state, and in a new form, 
with wings and legs, and additional power, returned to their finrmer voracity. **— 
(Shaw's TraveU, 187, 188, 4to edit.) (See also Joel, Chap, ii.) 

Imagination can scarcdy conceive of any thing more awfully grand, than 
the description which is given of this plague of Egypt, by the author of the 
book of Wisdom, chap. xiii. 2 — 10. All other descriptions fixmished by 
other writers, of scenes the most appalling, are left by this, at an immeasureable 
distance, for vividness and horror. 

Note (^). P. 6, 
" •— — Heaven Ued, that man 
Might never die.** — {JDr, YouHp.) 

Note ('). P. 24. 
'*From heaven itself the seven-fold Nilus flows, 
And harvest on an hundred realms bestows. **— ( Pope^ ) 

Note («). P. 41. 
The Jews and Arabs call large lakes seat; hence the lake of Gennesareth 
w called the Sea o/ Tiberiut, and the Sea of OaBUecg it was about thirteen 
mileB in ioigth, and five in breadth. 
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